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shore. We lay upon our arms at a small distance from th coast that night. Major Kochler, Deputy-Quartermastei General, who had continued till now with General Paoli a Morato, accompanied me, and undertook to assist in forward ing the artillery.
My orders were to march to the Bocca Fattojagi, and from heights in that neighbourhood, which overlook th enemy's works, fire upon them with the 6-pounder an< howitzer, and then attack them with the infantry. Thi was in accordance with what I had myself proposed to th General, and from the state of their works when I saw then three weeks before I had reason to hope for success. W marched at daylight in the morning, but the road sooi became so very difficult that the two pieces of artillery couli not keep up with the troops. Indeed, I even doubted if i would be possible to bring them forward at all. I halted fo them at the top of a hill, and, after waiting for some time received a message by Captain Nepean, of the Engineer* that Captain Cooke required thirty soldiers to be sent bad to assist the seamen in getting the guns forward. Havini directed the Eoyals to furnish this party, and the com manding-officer to wait with the rest of the Koyals an< guard the guns, I pushed forward with the 51 st, wishini to get to the intended ground in time to reconnoitre th enemy's posts.
I reached a small plain at the foot of the hills whic] form the Bocca about twelve at noon. I ordered the regimen to pile their arms and refresh themselves. Major Pringl and Captain Stewart ascended the hill with me, and w reached a point within 1400 yards of the enemy's work? I was much mortified to find how well they had employei their time since I had viewed them with Major Kochlei Every part was strengthened and some new works erectec The attack on them was no longer an affair of two day* 500 men and two light guns. The advanced redoubt c Martello was greatly enlarged, and they still appeared bus in closing it. The tower of Fornoli had embrasures i: every direction. A closed battery was thrown up in fronee days' provisions, drest. It was almost dark before everybody and everything were on commanded within a few
